INTRODUCTION

chilly as a fish -disappointed, no less, her human
and simple proclivities. Two sisters-in-law, one
peevish and one pious, remained with her till her
death, dividing between them the caie of the
house. Madame de Chatriere lived, gallantly, in a
perpetual void. Stoically, she sought to fill it by a
ceaseless activity of the mind and pen. For a
stretch of fifteen years she never took a walk out-
side the walls of her garden. A deep Dutch order-
liness in her, which neither she nor others had
suspeded, attuned her habits, without reconciling
her heart, to the circumstances of this life.

The distance between her and her punctilious
husband widened, as the years passed, to a gulf.
Childless, Madame de Charnere lived on at
Colombier, a small band of dependents at her feet.
She prefeiicd to remain shut in her bedroom,
playing the harpsichord, teaching Locke on the
Human Understanding to her maid, writing and
writing. The dream of literary fame that had
haunted her girlhood was realized in CaMte,
But the disillusion of life stole like a dry rot over
her later books, " the bric-a-brac of her dis-
enchanted mind."

Twice after her marriage she sought an outlet
for the locked riches of her nature. She fell dis-
astrously in love with an insignificant and hand-
some individual at Geneva, an episode which
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